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Aiax. I fay the proclamation. 

Thcr. Then gromblcft and ray left euery houre on A U 
lcs } and thou arc as full of enuy athisgreatneifo l 
is at P roferpinas beauty ,1 that thou barkfi at hittL ^ *** 

Aiax . Miftres T herfites. 

7 her. Thou fhouldft ftrike him. Aiax Coblofe, 

Hec would punne thee into fhiuers with his fift * as a f ay j 
breakes a bisket,yoU horfon curre, Do ? do? y 1 

Aiax: Thou floole for a witch: 

T her, I, Do ? do ? thou fodden witted Lord , thou hall 
nomorebraine then I haue in mineelbowes,an Afrnirt 
may tutor thee, you feuruy valiant afle, thou art heerebutto 
thrafli Troyans,and thou art bought and fould among thofe 
of any wir,like a Barbarian flaue . If thou vfe to beatamee I 
will beginne at thy heele, and tell what thou arc by ynchtt, 
thou thing of no bowells thou. 

tMiax. You dog : T her. You feuruy Lord. 

tAiax. You curre. 

T her. Mars his Idiot,do rudenefle,do Camel, do,do. 
Achil. Why how now tAiax wherefore doyeethus, 
How now. T herjitts whats the matter man. 

T her, You fee him there ? do you ? « • 

tAchil. I whats the matter. T her: Nay iooke vponhinu 

tAchil: Sol do, whats the matter? 

T her. Nay but regard him well. 
tAchil: Well,why fo I do. 

Iher: Butyet you looke not well vpon him, for who fome 
euer you take him to be he is Aiax. 

Achil. I know that foole. 

T her, I but that foole knowet not himfelfe. 

Aiax: Therefore 1 beatethee. 

T her: Lo,lo,lo,Io,what modicums of wit he vtters, fiis eua- 
fions haue eares thus long, I haue bobd his braine more then 
hehasbeatemy bones. It will buy nine fparrowes forapen- 
ny, andhi* piamater. is not worth the ninth part of afpw- 
row.'this Lord( Achilles ) Aiax % who weares his wit in his bel* 
ly,and his guts in his head , I tell you what I fay ofbim. 
Ach. What. Ther. I fay this Aiax, 
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ofTroylus and Creffeida. 


Achil . Nay good Aiax. 7 ha. Has not fo much wit. 

jehil Nay 1 muft hold you. 

yher. As will Hop the eye of Hellens needle , for whom 
he comes to fight. &Acbil, Peace loolc? 

fy, I would haue peace and quietneffe , but the foole 
will not, he therc,that he : looke you there? 
jinx. Oh thou damned curre I fhall — ■ • 

jchtl. Will you fee your wit to a fooles. 
fhtr, No I warrant you, the fooles will fhameit. 
fMo . Good words Thefttes. Achtl. Whats the quarrell. 
Atsx. I bad the vile oule goclearne n.ej the tenor of the 
proclamation, and he railes vpon me. 

TiSw.Iferuethce not? A tax. Wcll,goto,goto. 

Iher. I feruc here voluntary. 

•AM. Your laft feruicewas fuffrance j twas not voluntary, 
no man is beaten voluntary , A tax was here the voluntary, 
and you as vndtr an Lnprefle. 

Iher. E’ene fo , a great dcale of your witte to,lies in your 
finnewes, ot els there bee Iters y IfeBor ihz\\ haue a great 
catch and knocke at either of your beains , a \vere as good 
crack a fully nut with no kcrnell. 

Achil. What with me to 7 herfites. 

fib-.Thers Vitfies and old Nefter, whofe wit was mouldy 
ere their grandfietshad nailes, yokeyou likcaraught oxc*, 
and make you plough vp the wars. 

Achil. What? what? 

"Iher. Yes good footh,to Achilles, to Aiax s to 1 

Aiax. I fhall cut out your tongue. 

Iher. Tis no matter , I fhall Ipeake as much as thou after* 
7 at ro. No more words T herfites peace. (wards. 

T her. I will hold my peace when Achtlles brooch bids me, 
Achil , There’s for you Tatroclus. ((hall «? 

Iher, 1 will fee you hang’d like Clatpoles , ere I come any 
tmre to your tents, I will keepe where there is wit (hiring, 
ind leaue the fa&ion offooles. Exit. 

7atro. A good riddance. / 

Achil, Marry this fir is proclaim’d through all our holle, 
That Hetter by the fiift houre of the Sunne: 
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